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Hie with a ſigh did ſay, Indecd 
- If hanging be my deſtiny, _ 
My parents shall not fee me die, 
Fot | will wander too and fro, 
1 And 05 v hither do not knows 

* Bur firſt Ti ask my parents leave, ; 
In view their bleſſings to receive. 

Ten locking up the Cabinet, 


- He went unto his chambegſtrait, 


< ” 


And went unto his parents dear, : 


MW hen he theſe truetul lines did read, 
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Beſeeching them with many a tear, 


1 
: 


That they would grant what he did crave, 


And hope you?ll-let me go my way, | 


T will do me good another day, 

Por F indeed have made &'vow, | 
But muſt not tell the reaſon no-; 

But if 1 live I wil return, 5 
When leven years are paſt and gone. 


* 
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Bock man and wife did then repip, 


We fear, dear ien tnat you will die,, 


If weshou'd yield to let you go, 


Let he emreated caperly, - 

Scqtchat they forc'd were to comply, 
And gave conſentthit he shou d go, 
But where, alaſs! we did hot know. 


In the third part you ſoon shill find 9 


That fortune to him was moit kind, 


 Andarier many dangers paſt, 
_ He came to.Durha at the lat. 
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THE diy was fix d and being come 


BE went by chance as I've heard guy, 


Uno the houſe that very d iy, 
Whereat his godfather did dwell, 
Now mind what fortune him beſel. 


This youth did crave a ſervice there. 


And ſtrait came out the godfather, 
And ſeeing him a hand-. ome youth, 


The b lter then reply*diwi hſpeed, 
If you wouldknow the truth indeed; 
Fur taichtul ſteward that is gone, 
Wuh feati.er'd neſt away is floẽon; 
Ido believe he has that and more, 


| For ckre 1 L dan not ſu dds, 
| Tii-nffiffavery' his honeſ pr 


Upon a tree that's tae feet Eh. 


But hearing what this man. dia yy 40 


Did ſend a meſſenger thut dj, 
To cake him with à hue and cry 


__ They leatch'd! his portmanteay inte 
la which they found the cup with laecd,. 


Then he was ſtruck wi.b ad urpr.ſe, 
And ſcarceiy couid bel: eve his eyes, 
Phe L. ord then laid unto him ſtrait, 
T bou shalt be hanged at my: gate, 
Becauſe in you L put my truſt, 8 
End [cook you for nought bat juſt. 


Said he, O Lord, i: was my dow. 
| Tho' innocent Ido deciac, 


| Whatftace decrees none c deny, 

 Fwasadjudzedchas ta die f 
Upon a fatal gallows treu, 
Which my godfather. d daoreſee. 


br 9 In travelling 1210S ny mother uns, 


Into the world I came at laſt, 

' Azgentieman with skill didshow 

Such death Inow-am coming to; 
A chain and a Cabiner he gave 


Where should it be? the Lorddid ſay, 
Wee hid here but y ſterday: 


| Which does belong uno your ſhores. = 


| No, ladihecvor;my Lord, IM dit, 


_ Andbring m back numeduatelyt 4 


How my Lord's cup came to be chere, ; 


_ Hetack him for his page in truth. 

Lu this fame place he pleas'd ſo well, 
That above all he bore the bell, 
And io well his Lord did pleaſe, 

He made him higher by degrees. 

_ He made him butler indeed. 
And then chief ſteward was with ſpeed; 

Which made the other ſervants ſpite, 
Ard envy him both day and night. 
He ne'er was falſe in his truſt, 

But proved ever true and juſ; 

And to the Lord d. d hourly pray, 


To guard him ſtill bo h night and dx. 


In this ſame place it doth appear, 
He iv] the [pace of ſeven years, 

A. d. ol his parents thought upon, 
Andor his promiſe to return. 
Then humbly ot his Lor dd d crave, 
That he his tree cenfent might have, 
For to go ard ſee h parents dear, 
W kom he had not &en for many years, 


_ Sa hivinglezve, ay he went, 


Not dreaming of the baic intent, 
Which wasconcriv'dazainſt hm then, 


_ - Unto my-tather which I have; 


The manuſcript wh ch was theein, 
9.4 D d' show me plain Ich ud be hang d 
Sc che Lord hearing him ſay. to, 


5 It came into his mind then to 


| "ory him from oſt he gall. ws high, 7 
For I think this man e ee 


f 


Or the cook and the hitler too; 


Ad iffo, Pll make them rue. 
Inh cauſe he tries a ſecondr time, 
rime;, 
| They Were adiudk' d Oo b. hing'd ſtraih 1 
Ibe Lord he took him, and did. gy, 


And fou: d themguilty ofthe c 


Have you that cebir et, I Da 


Tes, nob'e Lord, this is the ame 


Was leit me with this very chain, 
My diughter is a virgin bright, 
And you shall have her this ver 


_ SomethengIdovubs there isn the, 
_ Methink&s it is with meer malice: 


1198? 


_ "Wherefore now take delight in her, 


Tis Ih am your God-father. 


| Here's twenty thouſand pounds in gold 


And when I'm dead it hall be told 


By wicked, falſe, and malicioes men; 


Who had in his por manteau put 
Their noble Lord's fine golden cup, 
And when the Lord at dinner was, 
He miſi d the cup as it came to paſs. 


| | You ch ll enjoy my whale eſtate, 


"Il 
? 
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5 to Fot ambelou ch rich end grat. 


